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Horace MANN Was not suffered to, work } 
without: opposition. 


showed toca Mie ugounte be »theenen 

of the right, and the. affectionnte, ten or 
nature which pop ici to hie family” «id 
dearest friends, - When president, aftr. 
wards, of Antioeh ‘College. hie etude t@ 
felt these different aspects. He woiild 
sometimes plead | with them, melting even 
to tears; ‘sometinies turn uponithem Jf 
his old lawyer's logic, and pour out his 
wrath in fiery sarcasm. In either case |igl 
effect upon them was great,— From 41/73 
ace Mann,” by Mary Ro Keith. in ‘New E \@ 
LAND MAGAZINE for’ Anyot 1890, 


THE ODELL 
TYPE WRITER; 


82 will buy ike ODELL TYPE WRITE 
nd CHECK PERFORATOR, « th 
is Characters, dnd 1. for. the Si gio Cas ; 
| Odell, wavesipen to do better wet apy m 
| chine he 
Lt combines sEMPLIGITY with DURABILITY, SPEED 








Attacks upon the} . EASE OF OPERATION, wears longet=without cost 4 


Board and upon himself were freque nt. | repairs than any other machine Mus wo. tuk: ribbog 


His contests. with the “thirty-one” are} 
famous. It is-true that be wassomewha 
prone to personify evil‘in his), opponents. | 


He knew his own rectitude'to- he absolute, can be made at one. writing: 


and .he believed ‘firmly that his side of) 
the question wak right; what then inust| 


to bother the 


uti type writing. 


operator, It: is Neat, StreraNTiane 
perfect. and adapid to all kinds 6 
Like a printing press, it -—producell 
sharp, clean, legiblé manuscripts... Two to. temcopice 
Ay intelligent per-o0@ 
}-van beeonic a good operator in two days. We. offa fl 

1,000 to any operator who ean-equa)l the work off 
ne Double Case Odell. 


nickel plated, 


his opponents-bé but. wrong, and fighting Reliable Agent®.qnd-Salesmen watitcd. . Special ity 


for the wrong! 


When he-waa traveling in Europe, the4 


number of ink-spots upon. the wa! ls-of va- 
rions rooms where Luther was-reputed to) 
have thrown. his. inkstand at the. dey e 
seemed particularly to ‘strike him. 
was typical -of himself;"he was 
throwing a moral inkstand at the 
ified evil about him, and whereyer he went 
was certain to arouse 
Whether. or how mach this is to be 
buted to'his personal characteristics, 


stay 
}erson- 


he 


most never-introduced without much op- 
position and bitter opposition, I do not | 
attempt to say. 


There were in Mr. Mann two ditectly op- | 


posed sides:.of eharacter: the lion-like | 


sternness dnd eombativeness which he| 


opposition. | 
attri- ) 

and } 
how much to the fact that a réform. ix al-} 


| ducements to Dealers. 


For Pampblet giving Indorsc:,onts, &¢,; addrestq 
ODELL TYPE WRITER Co., 
ary Building, CHICAGO, iL 
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_ HISTORY OF THE OHUROH OF 
MT. LEBANON, N. Y. 
No. 15. 
BUTTONS. 

| Tue making of buttons for the 
Brethren’s garments was commenced 
1795. These were made of the 
jorns and hoofs of the cattle. They 
iso made button molds of horn which 
Since 1825 
Asmall amount of business has been 
¢ ied on in the manufacture of bone 
and ivory buttons, but the pressure of 
r her duties has’ prevented 

1 fom being done in this line. 


pre covered with cloth. 


much 


BROOMS. 


The manufacture of brooms was at 


rst, very light. This was at the 
lose of the last century. A small 
@mount of broom corn was raised on 
Mur home farm, and from this the 
boms were made. The apparatus 
br tying the corn on the handle was 
ry simple, merely a wheel and shaft. 
fhe broom twine was wound around 
eshaft. The rim of the wheel was 
ranged with pins, and operated by 
e feet. 
» Ina few years machines were in- 
Vented on which a man was able to 





make from six to eight dozen brooms 
per day. These became an important 
item for sale, and the business has 
been extensively followed by Believ- 
ers in the several Societies. Common 
hand and fancy corn brushes have al- 
so been made, but since 18435 the at- 
tention 


has been diverted to other 


forms of occupation. 


OVAL BOXES. 


The manufacture of oval boxes be- 
Although not 
a very extensive branch of business, 
it has been a source of small income 
from year to year. At first the rims 
were cut from the log in a common 
saw mill, which did the work very im- 
perfectly. The heads were planed by 
hand. In 1830 a buzz saw did the 
work of cutting out the rims, and in 
1832 a machine was brought into use, 
and from this date the rims were also 
planed by machinery. 


gan as early as 1800. 


HORSEWHIPS. 


These have been made in the Soci- 
ety from an early date, for home use 
and for sale. The horse hides for the 
lashes were dressed at our tannery, 
and the lashes cut and braided by the 
Brethren and boys. The whip stocks 
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were also made and sold with the 
lashes. 

While the foregoing occupations 
were being largely conducted by the 
Brethren, the Sisters were busily en- 
gaged in the many domestic duties 
that fell to their charge. They were 
also engaged in the carding, spinning 
and weaving of cotton and woolen 
cloth. The coloring of the cloth also 
claimed their attention. For several 
years the Sisters did all the hatcheling 
of the flax. The spinning of the cot- 
ton and wool was performed by hand 
on ‘‘great wheels” and the flax on 
‘slittle foot-wheels.” 

After the establishment of cotton 
factories in this country, the cloth was 
largely purchased for the use of the 
Community and by 1834 the weaving 
was wholly discontinued. Machines 
for the carding of wool were intro- 
duced into this part of the country 
about the beginning of this century, 
and the Brethren had their wool card- 
ed into rolls and the spinning done at 
home. In 1809 a carding machine 
was built for the Society, with which 
they did their own carding. In 1812 
a spinning-jenny of twenty-four spin- 
dles was purchased, and from this 
date the ‘‘great wheels” were laid 
aside. 

Since 1852 the cloth used by the 
Society has been purchased. For 
several years the Sisters used a 
‘sPleasant Spinner,” on which to spin 
‘+worsted.”” 


BASKETS. 


In 1813 fancy baskets were made 
for sale. This business has largely 
increased, and other articles have been 





added, such as palm leaf hats; bon- 
nets ; carriage, chair, pin and needle 
cushions. A great variety of other 
fancy articles have also been added to 
the list. 


MEDICAL DEPARTMENT. 


The Believers who formed the Soci- 
ety at the time of its origin, did not 
rely much on outward remedies to re- 
move diseases and infirmities, and a 
physician not of their order was con- 
sidered very needless and unprofitable 
in most cases. After several years it 
was thought best to establish an order 
of physicians, two of each sex, and to 
these the Brethren and Sisters were to 
apply. At first the apparatus, con- 
veniences, books, &c., were very lim- 
ited and simple; but the accomoda- 
tions have been enlarged from time to 
time and medical books have been ad- 
ded to the library, till the advantages 
offered to the sick are among the best. 

Since 1835 there has been but one 
physician in the order, while the Sis- 
ters in attendance have received the 
title of ‘*nurses.” 

There has been a griat variety of 
opinion on the system of medical 
treatment of disease. Some retain a 
confidence in the use of 
drugs, while others would use only 
herbs. Another class prefer what 
generally passes under the name of 
‘*Water Cure.” A fourth class en- 


metallic 


courage the treatment that passes un- 
the 
persons who are unfortunately made 
sick are again healed by submitting to 
any of the above treatments, and it is 
quite likely they would have been 
healed if they had consulted no one. 


der name of ‘*Eclectic.” Many 
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THE GATHERING OF HERBS. 


This has been practiced from the 
first of the organization for the use of 
the physicians at home. Very few 
were sold except for the purpose of 
purchasing medicine to be used instead 
of the herbs. 

In 1820 the Believers began to pre- 
pare roots and herbs for sale. These 
were dried and pressed and then put 
up in a nice compact form and a de- 
mand was soon created for a more ex- 
tended business. Up to this date the 
wild herbs only had been gathered, 
but the cultivation of medicinal herbs 
was now accepted as a branch of bus- 
iness in order to meet the yearly de- 
mand. 

The making of extracts was also 
added to the trade and in 1832 a large 
building was demanded. As _ the 
trade increased, a larger number of 
persons were appointed to assist in the 
business. To show the increase of 
this work, we will state that in 1831 
about 4000 Ibs. of roots and herbs 
were sent to the market. In 1836, it 
had increased to 6000 lbs. 
1849 to 16,500 lbs. 

In 1850 large additions were made 
to the buildings and to the machinery. 
A steam boiler and a vacuum pan, 
with various apparatus connected. The 
amount of herbs pressed in 1850 was 
not less than 21,000 lbs. and about 
7000 Ibs. of extract. In 1852 a new 
steam engine was purchased of twelve 
horse power, and also additional ma- 
chinery. 

In 1853 the amount of roots, herbs 
and barks that were pressed amounted 
to 42,000 lbs. while the extracts 


and in 





reached to 7500 lbs. The business 
now requires, regularly, the labor of 
six Brethren and about as many Sis- 
ters. A large number of persons were 
also hired to assist in the work. 
Other help was, at times, demanded 
to take the goods to and from the So- 
ciety, and to make sales and then to 
collect the bills. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


2 


RESURRECTION. 





F. W. Evans. 


Or late, I have thought much of the 
resurrection order and sphere of human- 
ity. Darwin speaks of rudiments that 
indicate faculties once existing, no long- 
er needed, they being supplanted by 
higher powers and faculties, developed 
under the law of evolution. Is it not 
thus when the soul rises from the gener- 
ative order into the resurrection? ‘I 
am the resurrection.” What an ex- 
pression to be made by a man two thou- 
sand years ago! Is it a wonder that it is 
said of him, ‘‘He trod the wine-press 
alone, and of the people there was not 
one with him?” Any physical faculty 
or limb disused diminishes in power, 
be it an arm, or leg, or muscle; is it 
not the same with the mental and spir- 
itual powers? The hidden, wonderful 
power that enables a human being to 
die to the generative life of the natural 
man or women, is a ‘‘mystery of godli- 
ness” that is made known only by reve- 
The mere natural, animal man 
or woman—even when intellectually 
unfolded—discerneth not the reswrrec- 
tion, it is foolishness to them. The 
gift of faith alone revealeth it. The 
prophets and prophetesses, and Bibles 


lation. 
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of all races and peoples continually re- 
fer to a resurrection state, as being at- 
tainable, possible ; but they do it only 
‘tin part,” and as ‘‘threugh a glass, 
darkly ;” yet it is there. All men, 
consciously, or unconsciously, are press- 
ing—growing—towards the resurrec- 
tion order. The generative is a rudi- 
mentary phase on the journey, through 
which all men and women will pass on 
their way to the Christ Heavens—the 
Heaven of Heavens. 

I am under the impression, from my 
knowledge of history, that there are 
single nations aud races who have passed 
through all the degrees of progress, 
which, now, the whole bumen race—all 
nations, races, kindreds, tongues, and 
peoples—are making a united and tre- 
mendous effort to attain unto. 

Jesus, as an individual, became, as a 
unit, a resurrected man. As such, he 
was a pattern of what other mén could 
attain unto. ‘‘Followme. Be ot good 
courage, for I have overcome the world” 
—the lust of generation, the lust of 
private property possession; and the 
pride of rule, with the ambition of see- 
ing who should be the greatest. The 
Son of Man comes to minister, not to 
be ministered unto, to serve, not to be 
served by others; to work for the 
Brotherhood and Sisterhood; to love 
God supremely, and the Society more 
than self. Ile taught, disciplined, re- 
buked, and loved his twelve disciples ; 
taught them to be as he was, resurrected 
souls. And we have norecord of any 
one of them, not even Judas, ever hav- 
ing been drawn down to earth by the 
tail of the dragon, the lust of genera- 
tion; they all put their feet upon that 
head of the serpent of sensuality—lust. 

Again, the twelve were to the primi- 





tive church what Jesus was to them—a 
pattern. The principle was expanded. 
For three hundred years, the primitive 
Christian church labored to be a_resur- 
rected church, in the midst of a corrupt 
Roman war government, and its social 
system. Everything, within and with- 
out, worked against the high standard 
of purity that the church was striving 
to maintain. The civil government 
looked upon it as inimical to its own 
power and existence. Its celibacy would 
destroy population; its non-resistance 
would make Rome the prey of any _pet- 
ty nation practicing the war power, and 
as Rome had taken the sword against 
ali nations, uniess she defended herself 
by the sword, the least of them would 
come and take away her place and pow- 
er. True Christianity, then, as exhib- 
ited in Jesus, who did not render evil 
for evil, and his disciples, whom Jesus 
told te put up their swords, otherwise 
they would perish in using them, and in 
the primitive church, which, not being 
of this world, would uot marry nor 
fight, was regarded by the Romans as 
destructive of all civil goverument by 
Aud 
by the testimony of Jesus against war, 
It was 


extermination of the population. 


and they treated it accordingly. 


assailed by outward persecution, mar- 


tyrdom, and by inward temptations, 
false doctrines aud corrupt leaders, un- 
til the fifteenth bishop of Jerusalem was 
a Gentile and a married man. It was 
this corrupted, perverted, adulterated 
Christianity that spread over the great 
Roman empire. The emperor, Con- 
stuntine, became a Gentile Christian. 
He introduced both marriage and war 
into the Gentile Christian churches. 
and there they remain to this day. 
Great churches, hundreds of sects, hate- 
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ful and hating one another, but all giv- 
ing their power and adhesion to church 
and state religion, that includes mar- 
riage, private property and war. 

They are all *-turned to blood.” They 
begin with the blood of Jesus, as being 
God, and end with war and the inquisi- 
tion, with becoming drunk with the 
blood of .aints and martyrs, and being 
authors of all the blood shed upon 
earth. Anti-Christianity, Babylon the 
Great, the mother of harlot denomina- 
tions, is a cruel, bloody system that 
destroys the earth and deforms the 
heavens. ‘Let the saints of the Most 
High render unto her double; accord- 
ing as she has lived deliciously and com- 
forted herself, so much sorrow and_tor- 
ment give her,”—the pen and tongue 
are mightier than swords. 

When the powers of evil were con- 
centrated upon Jesus, to his physical 
destruction, with vehemeut 
hatred crying ‘*Crucify him, 
him,” it excited in Jesus a clear hatred 
and keen indignation, not against the 
persons, but against the principle of 
war. ‘*Do not I hate them that hate 
thee? I hate them with a perfect hat- 
red—with a hatred free from _personali- 
ty; that isa perfect hatred.” Hence, 
in the Christ spirit, Jesus could de- 
nounce the evil, and pray to his Father 
in heaven, to forgive them personally, 
as not understanding what they were 


persunal 
crucify 


doing. 

When the whole race of mankind 
come into the new earth and the new 
heavens—the Milleonium—the resurrec- 
tion, ‘‘war will cease to the ends of the 
earth,” and men will cease to do evil 


. and learn to do well, as natural ‘men 


and women, and Christians—Shakers— 
will say,"*‘I am the resurrection and the 





life.” The generative life and power'of 
physical procreation will be resurrected 
into « spiritual sexual relation, above 
the animal, propagative plane. The 
back brain will go up into the intellectu- 
al, and the intellectual will go up into 
the spiritual brain region. Private prop- 
erty acquisitiveness will be raised into 
pure communion, where each one can 
seek anothers wealth and not their own, 
without becoming a ‘‘prey” to a wolfish 
pack of self-seekers. And the war 
force and power will be ‘‘turned, as, the 
battle to the gate” against war itself, on 
the selfish plane ; where all are hateful 
and hating one another. It will be res- 
urrected into a ‘*war in heaven, where 
Michael and his angels fought and the 
dragon and his angels, until no place 
As Jesus said, 
‘*The prince of this world cometh and 
hath no part in me,” no personality. 
Hating the flesh, was a perfect hatred, 
that killed and made alive, and the re- 
proved becomes the friend of whoso 
punishes the evil and spares the indi- 


was found for them.” 


vidual, «s a mau spareth his own son, 
he saves him by correcting him. Thus, 
‘*whom the Lord loveth he chasteneth, 
and scourgeth whomsoever he receiv- 
eth,” making even his enemies to be at 
peace with him and to eventually be- 
come his friends. 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 


— a 


{Contributed by Mary Johnston.] 
THE HOURS. 


Tue hours are viewless angels, 
That still go flitting by, 

And bear each minute’s record up 
To Him who sits on high. 

And we who walk among them, 
Shall one by one depart, 
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‘See not that they are hovering, 
Forever round our hearts. 


Like summer bees they hover, 
Among the idle flowers, 

And gather every act and thought; 
Those viewless angel hours. 

The poison or the nectar, 
The heart’s deep flower cup yields 

A sample still, they gather swift, 
And leave us in the fields. 


And some flit by on pinions 

_ Of joyous gold and blue, 

And some flag on with drooping wings 
Of sorrow’s darkest hue. 

But still they steal the record, 
And bear it far away, 

Their mission flight by day or night 
No magic power can stay. 


And as we spend each minute, 
That God to us has given, 

The deeds are known before his throne 
The tale is told in heaven. 

The bee-like hours we see not 
Nor hear their noiseless wings, 

We only feel, too oft when flown, 
That they have left their sting. 


So teach me heavenly Father, 
To meet each flying hour, 

That as they go they may not show 
My heart a poison flower. 

So when death brings its shadows, 
The hours that linger last, 

May bear my hopes on angel wings, 
Unfettered by the past. 

Selected. 


Mirton, Umarityta Co., OREGON. 
JuLy 6, 1890. 
Mvcu Evper Henry :— 
The Manrresto reaches 
month, ladened with heavenly manna 
for each soul who is thirsting after 
Yea, to my soul it is 
food and drink indeed. May it pros- 
per and be a guiding star to many who 
are yet in darkness and ultimately 
lead them into the light of Christ’s and 


BELOVED 


me each 


righteousness. 





Mother’s gospel is my earnest prayer. 
In last number of Maniresrto in the 
article ‘*Whither are we Drifting?” is 
a call for a reply from some one. 
The subject under consideration is one 
that requires deep thought and is of 
intense interest to all who desire the 
prosperity of Zion. Consecrated prop- 
erty uf Believers never should be des- 
ecrated by the deadly and poisonous 
influences of worldly-minded people. 
The employing as hirelings those of 
the world, brings into our midst death 
and destruction to the mind of the 
novitiate, and to the youth of our So- 
cieties an ignominious blight to their 
young and plastic minds. 
**T have called you out of the world” 
which emphatically means away from 
all of its influences. Are we separat- 
ed from the world when we hire them 
While I had the glorious 
privilege of being among Believers 
(but through the fore> of circun- 
stances compelled to mingle with the 


Jesus says 


among us. 


world) I saw much and heard much, 
which convinced me that the seeds of 
iniquity were constantly being sown 


in our midst by those employed who 


are of the world. Each one of us 
carry with us an influence for good or 
evil, and from us this will radiate in 
magnetic currents and thoroughly per- 
meate all within its reach. This being 
the case, what can we expect from 
those who live in sin and are the daily 
victims of ungovernable lust. Often 
have I heard the expression ‘The 
Shakers are dying out, and it will not 
be long before their property will pass 
into other hands.”” God forbid! for 


I know it to be his work and cannot 
fail, yet we must do our duty, if we 
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expect his blessing. ‘*Hands to work 
and hearts to God” being our motto, 
let each rally to the work, that Zion 
may become free of all that defileth. 
Thine fraternally, 
Wm. W. Betimine. 


2 
> 





WASHINGTONVILLE, Pa. 

Marinpa M. Keniston:—I have 
just finished reading your piece in July 
No. of the Maniresto ‘*Whither are 
we drifting ?” 

I kindly thank you for having exer- 
cised your gift in this direction feel- 
ing as I do, though an outsider, that 
Zion’s prosperity is humanity’s gain. 

It is quite encouraging to realize 
that there are still those among Be- 
lievers who are exercised concerning 
the perpetuity of this Divine Institu- 


tion. F. Hi. 


2 


ARE WE DRIFTING? 


Hamitton DE Graw. 





Thoughts suggested by reviewing the 
article in July No. of ** Manifesto” by 
Sister Marinda M. Keniston. 

I wouLp again ask the question, Are 
we drifting? To admit the fact would 
imply that the gospel ship that so many 
had sailed in so long and had carried 


80 many cargoes of human souls safe- 
ly to that haven of rest, where away 
from the turmoil and strife of earth 


they can unite with the poet and ex- 
claim : 
“My weary heart hath found a resting 
place, 
My feet no longer need to roam; 
For in the blessedness of perfect love 
I’ve a home, sweet home.” 
Had lost its helm, parted with its 





anchor, and been bereft of its sails, 

and become a derelict. 

God forbid. Nay dear sister, we 
are not drifting. Though our gallant 
craft has weathered many a gale and 
at present is passing through a storm 
period, yet, 

“Courage! Brother, Sister, do not falter, 
Tho’ thy path seem dark as night; 
There’s a guide to lead us onward, 

Trust in God and do the right.” 

To admit that we are subject to cir- 
cumstances over which we have no 
power of control may in a limited 
measure be true but only limited. 

Wage slavery is only one step re- 
moved from chattel slavery and some 
of the extenuating circumstances in 
regard to the latter cannot be argued 
for the former. It is a curse, a blight 
upon the spiritual growth of individu- 
als and communities, and with that 
former relic of a barbaric age it must 
be banished from the realm of social 
and economic life through a higher 
conception of life, and the duty we 
owe to the cause. 

I quote from a letter from Br. Dan- 
iel Offord ‘that to be an industrial 
slave holder has a mighty tendency to 
destroy the spiritual brother and make 
him unfit to labor with Brethren.” 

Individually we can say, thanks to 
the sisterhood for holding the fort 
against the encroachments of that in- 
sidious foe, wage slavery, and keep- 
ing it out from the realm of social life 
among them. 

Let it be the rallying point among 
us, working for a new dispensation, 
and a more perfect realization of the 
principles of Communistic life, where 
it can be said of each and every one, 
“Ye are not servants but Brethren 
and Sisters.” 

Sonyea, N. Y. 
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BE COURTEOUS. 


AnniE R. STEPHENS. 


Tue aggregate of life is made up of 
little things; the words we utter, and 
our daily thoughts and actions, do 
much towards forming our characters ; 
therefore how diligently we should 
strive to so cultivate our hearts, and 
curb the impetuosity of our disposi- 
tions, that our exterior deportment 
shall prove the 
spirits. 

‘Our life is centered in the sphere 
of common duties,”—how true this is. 
Then why not adorn our daily lives, 
with the best things our hearts pos- 
sess, and make our homes attractive 
with the and 
gentleness of manner. 

While we admire integrity, and that 
sterling worth of character that makes 
a true man and woman, and are assid- 


refinement of our 


sunshine of kindness 


uously engaged in maintaining these 
admirable qualities in our own lives, 
yet I think there are some things that 
truly belong to the Christian faith that 
we are quite negligent of ; that is, the 
common courtesies of life. 

We would not countenance 
fluities and meaningless forms of po- 
liteness, that are naught but vanity 
and empty show ; true politeness never 
springs from these, it has its source in 
an entire forgetfulness of self, and a 
tender regard the 
others. 

Upon meeting a stranger or a dear 
friend, it appears to require no effort 
to assume the apparel of politeness, 
to be affable in our manners and ex- 
tend our heartfelt affections, but those 
who are truly dearest to our hearts, 


super- 


for feelings of 


those with wisom we are called to live 


and labor, to enjoy the blessings of 
life, and bear its trials 2nd burdens; 
when brought in close contact with 
one another, how apt we are to grow 
indifferent to their tender feelings, and 
frequently speak and act in an un- 
courteous way. 





| 


| ‘Life and death are in the power of 
| the tongue ;”—how careful we should 
be to guard that member, that we ut- 
ter nothing that wounds. There isa 
very common habit I fear many of us 
possess ; that is, saying unkind words 
one of another. We would not be 
guilty of defaming another’s character, 
yet so natural is it to let some careless 
remark pass our lips, that we would 
be quite ashamed for the person spok- 
en of to hear; how much better if we 
cannot find anything good to say, to 
speak not at all. Ihave heard of a 
society called the Speak-no-Evil Soci- 
ety. 
speaking evil of any one to ask them- 
selves three questions ;—!s it true? Is 
it kind? Is it necessary? Before 
speaking against another, if we should 
stop and consider these things, how 
seldom we should find it in our hearts 
to speak of evil; I think it would be 
well for us all to form ourselves mem- 
bers of this association. 

The Scriptures commend those who 
are of a meek and quiet spirit. Well 
cultivated persons will be gentle in all 
their movements, and upon entering a 
room, will open and close the door 
quietly, and will never speak in a rude 
noisy manner; in conversation they 
will not be obtrusive and usurp all the 
time in talking as though they were 
superior and wished to be heard, but 


Its members are required before 
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will be considerate of others and give 
them their just privileges. There are 
many things we might mention, such 
as manners at the table, a willingness 
to wait upon others ; a greedy dispos- 
ition and an over anxiousness to begin 
before our superiors is very unbecom- 
ing; but it is to be hoped that none of 
us have been so neglected that we will 
commit any gross mistakes. So liable 
are we to grow indifferent to our de- 
portment, that it requires constant ef- 
fort and frequently persistent energy 
tosmooth down the angular corners 
of our characters. 

None of us admire a blunt manner 
or tone of utterance ; even if our own 
decorum is not’ perfect, our sensibili- 
ties are always wounded by such. The 
courteous address ; the pleasant good 
morning, that sends a thrill of joy 
through our hearts, and gives us cour- 
age to perform the duties of the day ; 
the sweet good night breathed from 
loving lips that seems to place us 
neath the angels’ care through the 
hours of slumber; the tender smile, 
the gentle manner, the word of kind- 
ness and the obliging spirit; can these 
spring from any other fountain but a 
good heart? we think not; therefore 
let us cultivate these more and more. 

We see in nature that everything is 
improved by culture; and what is the 
rough block of marble without the 
sculptor’s art upon it? how he chisels 
and works until it presents the beauty 
and symmetry of a perfect form; and 
what is the diamond taken from its 
rocky bed, covered with dirt; what is 
itcompared with the polished stone, 
flashing with brilliancy? we can all 
draw illustrations from these. 





Just here I am reminded of an inci- 
dent related of George Herbert the 
distinguished poet of England :—in 
one of his walks to join a musical so- 
ciety, he saw a poor man with a poor- 
er horse, that had fallen beneath his 
load. Putting off his canonical coat 
he helped him to unload, and after- 
ward to load his horse; and so like 
the good Samaritan was he, that he 
also gave him money by which to re- 
fresh himself. So coming to his mu- 
sical friends they began to wonder 
why George Herbert should appear in 
their company so soiled ard discom- 
posed. Rut he told them the reason ; 
and one of them said he had disgraced 
himself by so mean an employment. 
His answer was ; he thought that what 
he had done would prove music to him 
at midnight, and that the omission of 
it, would have made discords in his 
conscience whenever he should pass 
by that place. 

We all have it in our power to per- 
form little kindnesses, let us seek to 
help others in the true spirit of Chris- 
tian courtesy; let us tune the hearts 
we come in contact with to the music 
of love, then will no harsh discords of 
ill-will sadden our lives. 

We find ourselves placed in this 
world with surroundings that not only’ 


affect ourselves, but those with whom 
we are associated; not only our out- 
ward actions, but our interior thoughts 
have sounds that vibrate on the elec- 
tric currents of feeling, and wing their 
way from heart to heart; therefore, 
let us admire all that is good, and fill 
our souls with the same; then will re- 
finement of heart glow in our counte- 
nances and our deportment will be 
Christ-like and courteous. 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 
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Sacred to the Memory of BLDER MATTHEW B. 
CARTER, who deceased July 24, 1890. Aged 64 yrs. 
4 mo. 6 days. 


OLIVER C. E Hampron. 
From time to time and one by one, 
We bid this world a last farewell, 
And what we have or have not done, 
When this brief race we all have run 
In future life must tell. 


Must weigh our works for good or ill, 
Must yield us joy or grief and pain, 
For we our destiny fulfill, 
In movements of our own free will, 
And our own fate ordain. 
Our loving Brother, Elder, Friend, 
And Minister of Good 
To all who for the truth contend, 
And even to foe as well as friend, 
In charity hath stood. 
In paths of purity and peace, 
He calmly walked from early youth, 
With yearly harvest of increase 
In Holiness without surcease, 
He rose in grace and truth. 
Pure as the lily of the vale, 
His life was wholly free from guile, 
He faced temptation’s stormy gale, 
But did in innocence prevail, 
And stemmed its fearful tide. 
The Inspired word exhorts us all, 
To mark the pure and perfect man, 
The upright in their holy call, 
Serene ’mid trials great and small, 
And free from blight or ban. 
Peace is the glorious end of these, 
Eternal rest their priceless boon, 
Who not themselves, but God to please, 
“Have flung their banner to the breeze” 
And to the line ave hewn. 
Savior of men, O let me die 
The death of these the righteous few, 
O let me seek that home onhigh, 
Eternal life’s unclouded sky, 
Its holiest heights to view. 
O Heavenly Father lend thy power, 
Thy presence in this lonely vale. 
For darkness veils this midnight hour, 





And threat’ning clouds of sorrow lower, 
And fiercely drives the gale. 
Within thy Love O let us rest, 
In resignation’s holy peace, 
With strength and consolation blest, 
Until we reach the higher rest, 
And all earth’s sorrows cease. 
Union Village, Ohio. 





or 


LUTHER AND THE PRAYER CurE —We can 
see in Luther the beautiful steppings of med- 
ical philosophy. He was take quite sick. 
The custom of the time was to let out 
blood until the most of the fever and poison 
had run away in the red stream. Luther 
was aman of prayer Inthis parucular he 
perhaps equaled any of the moderns. But 
he was alsuv a wonderful student of luman 
fxcts and nature’s facts, and he came to the 
conclusion that cutting off food for a few 
days would lessen the quantity of blood active 
and pure; so when the sixteenth century 


! physician came with lancet and basin Luther 


sent hin back unused as being less effective 
than fasting and long walk<. 

Luther says: ‘I went without food and 
took lung walks and got well.” ‘Thus science 
cured Luther. Whea over with the attack 
no doubt the grand man thanked the Heav- 
enly Father for such simple and beautiful 
laws of health. In our day the prayer of 
thousands should indeed be offered in the in- 
cipient stages of illness, but the burden of 
that prayer should be for grace and sense 
enough to be temperate in food and takea 
Lutheran walk every day.—Prof D. Swing. 


— +» 


“Grain by grain the treasure’s won, 
Step by step the race is run.” 


« M. J. TaTTERTON. 


Ir is one of the mistakes of frail 
humanity to seek for immediate re- 


sults without observing the steps which 
are needful for their attainment. In 
secular or spiritual pursuits it is by 
the patient climbing, so to speak, that 
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the coveted goal is reached. As the 

poet has clearly defined, 

“Heaven is not reached by a single bound, 
But we build the ladder by which we rise, 
From the lowly earth to the vaulted 

skies, 
And we mount to its summit round by 
round.” 

Our Savior declared that he who 
would be greatest must begin by being 
the servant of all. Before honor is 
humility ; and he who fails to be hum- 
ble will also fail to possess true honor. 
It is those who are faithful over a few 
things who are willing to learn the in- 
itiatory lessons, that are made rulers 
over many things ;—or in other words 
heirs of the spiritual kingdom. 

Canterbury, N. H. 





> 


THE CITY OF GOLD. 


And the City was pure Gold. 
0, wHaT is our hope and our joy and our 
crown, 
When life’s fleeting pleasures are o’er; 
When the saints with their Lord on his 
throne shall sit down, 
When the troubles of earth come no more? 


CHORUS. 


There the sun never sets and the leaves nev- 
er fade, 
In that beautiful city of God. 


The souls that each saint to the Savior hath 
led, : 

His crown of rejoicing shall be; 

When honors have faded and treasures have 
fled, 

Like the bubbles that float on the sea. 


Farewell then to pleasure, to wealth, to re- 
nown, 

The honors that pass in a day; 

We seek for lost sinners, our joy and our 
crown, 

Which shall shine when the heavens pass 
away. 


£ 





The worldling may sneer and our labor de- 
spise, 

But winners of souls by the Lord counted 
wise, 

Shall rejoice when he cometh again. 


There sickness and sorrow and death are 
unknown, 

There glories on glories unfold; 

There the Lamb is the light in the midst of 
the throne, 

In that beautiful city of God.—Selected. 


”~ 
> 





ENFIELD, Conn., 1890. 

Dear CuItpren :—‘“‘Buy the truth and sell 
it not.” The power to be true and faithful 
is only gained by waging unceasing warfare 
against wrong; by resolutely turning from 
all deceit; by always being and doing just as 
near what you know to be right as possible. 
Every deviation from truth makes the possi- 
bility of a greater deviation easier. Every 
lapse from the path of right is at a cost of 
precious principles not one of you can afford. 
Truth is best. The ornaments of truth and 
virtue will last in eternity. It is by self-de- 
nying struggles that you form upright charac- 
ters. Follow the path of duty through good 
and evil report, when you make a promise 
keep it firm as a rock. Love the truth and 
shun the wrong, then you will be pure and 
strong.. Grow in spiritual things. You are 
growing in goodness or sin, as you weave the 
web of life weave truth within. Guard 
against sin as you would guard against a pes- 
tilence. If you seek for sinful pleasure you 
will find it, but the finding will bring you to 
grief. Oh! the misery and woe of an untrue 
life. Be governed by the strong power of 
principle. ‘‘Lay aside every weight.” 
Strive for the ore thing needful. Live right 
each day. Obey the spirit of truth and see 
how happy you feel. Life is beautiful and 
noble only as you make it so. Make your 
last day on earth a fit introduction to your 
first in heaven. 

Your Brother, 
Daniel Orcutt. 





iin 
> 


Cultivation is as essential to the mind, as 
food to the body. 
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[Contributed by Wm. L. Lincoln.]} 
THE LADY HILDEGARDE. 


*T was at the bleak time of winter, 
And a drought lay on the land, 

And bread was scarce and cries of want 
Were heard on every hand— 


When a beggar roamed through the village, 


Meanly, but cleanly clad; 


Her back was bent ’neath the burden of age, 


And her face was pale and sad. 
**Give me of your bread, kind stranger. 
Give me of your bread” eried she, 


‘*That ’'m hungry and cold and ragged and 


old, 
You all must plainly see.” 
With many a look of anger, 
They drove her from the door; 
Or if food they gave, ’twas a mouldy crust 
Or a bone and nothing more. 
At last at a little cottsge, 
And humbicr than any there 
Where a poor old man and his feeble wife 
Dwelt long with want and e¢are, 
She paused—that wretched wanderer— 
And asked awhile to rest 


On the stevs, but the man with a kindly 


smile 
Urged in his ragged guest, 
And gave her a seat at the fireside; 
While his good wife in a trice, 


From the fresh baked loaf of barley bread 


Cut off an ample slice; 

And this with a cup of water, 
They set before their guest. 

"Twas all they had they smiling said, 
But the food upon her prest. 

**May the good Lord ne’er forgive us, 
Nor e’er bestow us more, 

If ever the hungry we turn away 
Unfed from our humble door, 

The little we have to offer 
Is God’s, not ours, eat pray.” 

And the beggar ate of the barley bread, 
And thankful went her way. 

The Lady Hildegarde up at the castle, 
The castle stately and grand, 

Invited the villagers to a feast 
To be given by her hand; 

And smiling they went to the castle, 
And smiling they entered the hall 

Where a chair was set for every one 





And a plate was laid for all. 
Said the Hildegarde, smiling sweetly, 
“‘Come friends sit up and eat,” 
And they gathered around the ample board, 
With glad and willing fect, 
Then their eyes oped wide with wonder, 
For they saw—Oh! sore dismayed !— 
A mouldy cake, or a mouldier crust, 
Beside each platter laid 
With scraps of cold potatoes 
Which the swine would scarcely eat, 
And tainted fish, and rinds of cheese, 
And broken bits of meat. 
While up ina place of honor. 
A table was set for two 
Groaning beneath its weight of food, 
And dainties both sweet and new. 
Then up spoke the noble Hildegarde, 
And sternly thus she said, 
‘I was the beggar that roamed your streets 
Yester-eve and asked for bread ; 
I did it to test you people, 
So anxious was I to know 
How kind ye were to the hungry and poor 
Amid the season of woe. 
And these were what you gave me 
As ye sparned me from your door; 
These cold seraps and these mouldy crusts, 
But these and nothing more ; 
Not one in this whole village, 
Save him with yon hoary head, 
And his dear old wife that asked me in 
And gave me of their bread : 
For them is yon table waiting, 
With richest viands stored; 
Go, sit ye down, dear servants of Christ, 
And feast ye at my board; 
And want shall be'thine no longer, 
For a home I’ve given to thee, 
Where every comfort of life shall be thine 
Till life shall cease to be. 
And ye. go home, ye people, 
Each with your mouldy crust, 
And bow your heads in very shame, 
Aye, even to the dust. 
And back to my noble castle 
Oh, never come again, 
Till ye learn, with what measure ye mete, 
It shall be measured to you again 
—Our Dumb Animals. 
SS 
The true golden rule will prevail. 
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[Contributed by M. Witham.] so promptly cut short a congestion of the 
LIFE IS WHAT WE MAKE IT. lungs, sore throat, or rheamatism as hot wa- 
ter when applied promptly and thoroughly. 

Pieces of cotton batting dipped in hot wa- 
ter and kept applied to old sores, or new 
cuts, bruises and sprains, is the treatment 
now generally adopted in hospitals. I have 
seen a sprained ankle cured in an hour by 
showering it with hot water poured from a 
height of three feet. 

Headache almost always yields to the si- 
multaneous application of hot water to the 
feet and back of the neck. 

A goblet of hot water, hot as one can 
drink it, taken half an hour before bedtime 
or twenty minutes before breakfast, or both, 
is the best of cathartics in the case of con- 
stipation, while it has the most soothing ef- 
fect on the stomach and bowels. This treat- 
ment continued for a few months, with prop- 
er attention to diet, will cure any curable 
case of dyspepsia, and it will give relief 
almost from the first glass. Try it and you 
will never regret having done so. 


Lire is, in a great degree, what we make 
it. And how shall we succeed if we pass by 
heedlessly life’s precious opportunities? Lit- 
tle opportunities of doing good, little lessons 
that may at present seem unimportant, help 
materially to lay the foundation for a great 
and useful life. Our faculties for exercising 
an influence over others are so many and so 
great that it is difficult to conceive how two 
persons may sit and converse together with- 
out exerting a mutual influence; and every 
one who critically examines himself, his intel- 
lectual and moral state, will observe that how- 
ever short his interview with another person 
may be, it has had an effect upon him, and 
this influence is usually exerted when we 
think little about it; but we have left impres- 
sions which will never be erased. This in- 
fluence and constancy has often great power. 
A single instance of advice, reproof, caution 
or encouragement may decide the question 
as to man’s respectability, usefulness and 
happiness for a life-time. Hew important | a —— 
then that we improve every opportunity to | . F 
make our life a blessing-to others. TUBERCULAR animals are frequently killed 
——fiien’s Meveid, |for food, their fiesh sometimes containing 


| the germs—‘‘Tubercle Vaccilus,” and if not 
a I 3 . 
| thoroughly cooked, it is capable of transmit- 


Sanitary. | ting the disease. [Consumption. ] 

Dr. Durern chairman of the Board of 
Health of Boston, says,—‘‘Diphtheria, like 
THE HOT-WATER CURE. small pox, is a contagious disease, and will 

— spread from person to person, and from 
things which have become infected by the 
sick person.—Sanitary Volunteer. 














RELATIVE to hot water as a remedial agent, 
Hall's Journal of Health publishes some in- 
teresting hints. It says: Currtine corns with any sharp instrument 

“A strip of flannel or a napkin folded | is a pernicious practice, and should never be 
lengthwise and dipped into hot water, and| indulged; for while it may give temporary 
wrung out and then applied around the neck | relief, it perpetuates the evil.—Sanitary 
of a child that has the croup, will usually | Volunteer. 
bring relief in ten minutes. 

A towel folded several times and dipped 
in hot water and quickly wrung and applied 


In rooms where dust is apt to accumulate, 
movable rugs are, on the whole, preferable 
aes to large carpets, which, indeed they have be- 
over the seat of the pain in toothache and gun to supersede in the model parlors of 
neuralgia, will generally afford pramys. s- many sanitary establishments.—F. L. Os- 
lief. This treatment in colic works almost | said., M. D. 
like magic. I have seen cases that have re- 
sisted other treatment for hours, yield to this 
in ten minutes. There is nothing that will! Each hour brings victory. 


ee 








206 


THE MANIFESTO. 





THE MANIFESTO. 
SEPTEMBER, 1890. 





OFFICE OF PUBLICATION. 
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**UniTeD Society OF BELIEVERS” on the 
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issued regularly by the Community. Its 
aim is to furnish a plain and simple state- 
ment of the religious views of the OrDER 
and to inculcate the spirit of righteous- 
ness. 
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”  ” six months, ” : 40 
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ENTERED at the Post Office at East Canterbury, 
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THE spirit of the MANrFEsTo, in 
all its simplicity, cannot speak oth- 
erwise, than peace on earth and 
good-will to all mankind. As a 
messenger to herald these glad tid- 
ings, it will ever help to fulfill the 
beautiful prophecy, when the knowl- 
edge of the Lord will cover the land. 
It is this knowledge of God, this 
reign of peace, this season of uni- 
versal rejoicing to which all are look- 
ing forward with an anxious hope. 
That it will come: that it is now 
coming to those who have eyes to 
see and ears to hear; and that it has 
already come to many precious souls 
who have denied themselves of all 





ungodliness, are spiritual truths of 
which multitudes of Christian wit- 


nesses love to speak. 
To the worldly-wise and ignorant, 


like many other things, it is quite 
beyond their full conception, and 
they put the day of God’s power in- 
to the distant future. It may be 
after the great judgment day; it 
may be when Christ shall come in 
the clouds of heaven. To them, as 
to the priests of Baal, there may be 


no God to hear. 

One class, however, have the 
precious promise of seeing God and 
that at as early a date as they may 
choose to be ready for his coming. 
This becomes the special privilege 
of “the pure in heart,” and on this 
race every one can enter his name, 
and by faithful perseverance, cer- 
tainly, win the prize. 

Those who anticipate the millen- 
nium of God’s love on the earth, 
must be actively engaged in the pre- 
paratory stages, or the fulness can 
never be realized. So long as there 
is confusion and strife, so long there 
will be slavery and cruelty. So long 
as nations shall war against nations, 
and in their mad career destroy even 
the bread that should feed the poor, 
the gospel testimony of God’s wit- 
nesses, so prophetic of the “last 
days,” will be heard only faintly and 
be received with many misgivings. 
However strange this may be, the 
history of the ages teaches us that 
divine truth makes but slow progress 
in the minds of those who are s0 
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fully absorbed in the life of this 
world. 
The blessings of a United Inher- 


itance which dwell in a Christian 
Community, will close out the nar- 
row, selfish relations of the children 
of this world, and open an avenue 
to a more blissful abode. It was a 
high conception of spiritual truth 
that filled the soul of Jesus when he 
prayed,—“ Thy come,” 
God’s heavenly kingdom in which 
all would become peacemakers, and 
as anxiously seek to forgive others, 
as they would wish to be forgiven. 

If we believe in the testimony of 
Christ and enter in at the strait gate, 
all this is to be realized while we live 
on the earth. It is in the Christian 
Community in God’s kingdom of 
Fathers and Mothers, Brothers and 
Sisters. 
to do the will of God, in its new 
revelation to their souls. 

The ideal of a Christian home has 
always been in a Community where 


kingdom 


“God’s people shall dwell in peace- 
able habitations, and in sure dwell- 
ings, and in quiet resting places.” 
Jesus anticipated this spiritual home 
where “Brethren and Sisters could 
dwell together in unity,” and faith- 
fully devoted his life to its fulfill- 
ment. He prayed for God’s home 
to come upon the earth, as it was 
already in the heavens. 

All who had the least idea of a 
spiritual relation, believed that God’s 
children would be gathered to a hab- 
itation where there would be no rich 


A people who are learning. 





nor poor; where all who were led 
by the spirit of God, would become 
the Sons and Daughters of God, 
and share, alike, the blessings of the 
heavenly kingdom on earth. 

The first lessons to be impressed 
upon the minds of the disciples was 
that of the common brotherhood in 
which God was to be the Father of 
all who accepted this new ministra- 
tion. The selfish relations in which 
they had lived were to give place to 
something better, and make of them 
a spiritual family, in which God’s 
will, instead of man’s will would be 
done as it was done in heaven. “Ex- 
cept a man forsake all that he hath 
This 


decisive word was placed before ev- 


he cannot be my disciple.” 


ery one who wished to enter the 
brotherhood with Jesus. 
That some who were wealthy 


should turn away, sorrowfully, as 
did the young man, or question the 
propriety of forsaking all to follow 
Christ, as did Peter, is not at all 
surprising, for the same trial still 
Blinded by the 
god of this world, they are led into 
his selfish relations without the least 
resistance, and to that extent that 


exists among men. 


the Revelator exclaims, “The whole 
world wondered after the Beast !” 
Jesus and his disciples gave the 
first lessons for the peace and pros- 
perity of a Christian Community. 
The Church must be consecrated to 
God and his people ; a part cannot 
be reserved for self and selfish pur- 


poses. Peter’s admonition to Ana- 











208 





THE MANIFESTO. 





nias may be timely for all who en- 
ter the Church of Christ. “Why 
hath Satan filled thine heart to lie 
unto the Holy Spirit, and to keep 
back part of the price of the land? 
While it remained, was it not thine 
own? and after it was sold, was it 
not in thine own power? Thou hast 
not lied unto men, but unto God.” 
These burning words, and those in 
the 5th chap. of Matt. represent the 
permanent basis upon which Jesus 
established his church. 

“Other foundation can no 
lay than that is laid, which is Jesus 
Christ.” I Cor. iii., 11. That 


can secure to any one the reward of 


man 


the Christian in this life, or assure 
him of eternal life in the world to 
come. This Christian Community 
was to be separate from the selfish 
and grasping life of the world, and 
its people were expected to love 
righteousness and truth above all 
things. In this was to be found a 
new life, spiritual, evenas the angels 
of God’ in heaven. 

A Christian Community, even at 
this late date needs an inspirational 
care of consecrated souls, to raise it 
above the elements of a worldly life. 
Much has yet to be learned to secure 
a growing prosperity, which must 
make of our home the kingdom of 
God upon the earth, wherein right- 
eousness shall be the ruling spirit, 
and where nothing shall harm or 
hurt in all God’s holy mountain. 





2 
+r 


I sing the joy of sins forgiven. 








NOTES ABOUT HOME. 


Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 


North Family. 
“O what beauty there is in thee 
Zion, lovely Zion; 
May thy strength and honor be 
Of an untold weight from heaven.” 
Our visiting company are all at home, 


having enjoyed a very profitable season with 


| gospel kindred in seven different Societies. 


We could but notice that in every Society 
and family they had something different from 
every other. A peculiar manifestation of 
the beautiful spirit of love; a special spirit- 
ual gift and ministration; and when these 
meet together in the spirit and testimony of 
Mother’s gospel we’ have the music of the 
spheres. 

One feature of our journey was specially 
interesting to me; and that was the grave- 
yards ; they show real progress of spirit, and 
a gradual growth of understanding. This 
may not have come about from our design- 
ing, but it has come. 

The disposing of the mortal remains of 
our loved ones, has in times past, and is 
now, calling forth a good deal of exercise 
of mind. In passing by our burying places, 
and also many which did not belong to our 
order, I felt as though we might make the 
institution called death very interesting and 
profitable to the living. Instead of costly 
attire, expensive caskets and monuments of 
stone; or wooden marks and tall weeds and 
briers, neither of which have a savory effect 
upon the living or upon the departed loved 
ones, I would like to set apart a room in 
which to place the shadow of the person who 
has just passed through the vail, with name 
and age, when they came among Believers, 
and any points of their history that would 
be of interest to the rising generations. 
Take, for instance, the aged saint, Elder 
Timothy Randlett, sitting in his chair, pa- 
tiently waiting the boatman’s call; his coun- 
tenance full of goodness and love; what 
pleasant thoughts and feelings it would ex- 
cite to go into a room adorned with such 
shadows. A grave-yard is to me a place of 
sadness, and if the graves were opened, it 
would be a place of horror and disgust. 
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Bury the body decently and in a place where 
it will do good and no harm, level the ground 
and keep a record and plan of the same, but 
do not put up costly marble slabs, or any- 
thing else. The angels set us an example in 
the disposing of the body of Jesus. Let us 
follow it. 

The hay and grain harvest about complet- 
ed which has been very good. We have cut 
over 800 tons of hay, and some 50 acres of 
grain. Rye and wheat were excellent; oats 
generally light. If our machines and tools 
are all put away in good order, it will save 
time and vexation when we need to use them 
again. Potatoes very nice; and though 
there are some things rather scarce, we have 
enough to fill every reasonable heart with 
gratitude and thankfulness, and to exercise 
ourselves in kindly Christian love towards 
everybody. D. Offord. 


South Family. 

Dear Epiror:—Not long since we told 
how many potatoes we had planted; now we 
must tell how wonderfuily they have yield- 
ed. We do not find any nicer ones in mar- 
ket. We got fifteen very large ones in one 
hill, and if other crops have failed us, the 
potatoes have not. I think we have gathered 
two bushels of blueberries while we usually 
have three times two bushels. We will be 
twice glad to resort to the New Hampsnire 
syrup this year as that was uot a failure. 
Since our last shower we have not been too 
warm. 

Those who have trouble with table salt 
should try putting in one cup of corn starch, 
in eight cups of salt. The people of Mt. 
Lebanon have proved it and like the way 
as the moisture is done away with. 

We have not been obliged to stay at home 
one Sabbath day this season on account of 
the rain. We are quite fortunate, as all. 
meetings are together one day in seven which 
seems like the proper thing to do, some of 
the speaking and singing is excellent as it 
tends to union; ‘‘we must dwell together in 


unity.” 8. A. C. 


Hancock, Mass. 
August 12, 1890. 
We ulways hail with gladness the arrival 





of the precious messenger, which comes to 


us usually so punctually, and so neatly ap- 
pareled. Mentally we exclaim, God bless 
its able Editor and worthy contributors. 
Long may it live to herald God’s truths. 
We think each successive number of the 
MANIFESTO surpasses in excellence the pre- 
ceding one. The Editorials in each number 
are most valuable and instructive. 

The August No. contains several most in- 
teresting articles. Letter from Dr. Carl, 
Instrumental Music, and the beautiful sen- 
tences in ‘‘Our Lord’s Prayer” so ably treat; 
ed, are, in our opinion, super-cxcellent. 
Notes about home we find very pleasant 
reading and always turn with avidity to 
them, for we are anxious to know how the 
dear friends in other portions of Gud’s vine- 
yard are prospering. 

Observing the absence of notes from our 
beautiful home in June and July numbers, 
and knowing that vacations were in order in 
these days of excessive heat we fancied that 
our note-collector might be enjoying a vaca- 
tion. But lo! on receiving Aug. No. we 
were agreeably surprised to find that one 
writer at least, still remained at home. 

Produce from our vegetable garden is 
abundant. Green peas and new Irish pota- 
toes headed the list of esculents that cov- 
ered our dinner table on the first of July; 
which is something unusual in this section of 
country. 

Elder Louis must have engaged the ser- 
vices of tact, skill and perseverance to have 
been so successful. He was wonderfully 
prospered in raising a large fluck of chick- 
ens until they begame quite sizable, when a 
large number of them disappeared, having 
been destroyed by some rapacious animal. 

Most kinds of fruit are unpromising this 
season. Pears are a total failure. Apples 
Plum trees altogether fruithss. Small 
fruits not plenty excepting the blackberry 
which seems to yield well. 


few. 


Looking from 
our window we can see busy hands engaged 
in gathering this variety of berry from a 
nice little briar patch that was planted two 
years ago last spring by our venerable fa- 
ther, Elder Albert, and has been mostly 
eared for by him since. 

Should he live until the coming October 
he will have been eighty years an inhabitant 
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of this earth sphere. He is a model of in- 
dustry, frugality and temperance, and is, in 
the true sense of the word, a Christian. 

A colony of busy workers have quietly 


come, as it seems, with the intention of mak- | 


ing a permanent settlement. They belong 
to the class that a son of Erin once described 
as having a hot fut, (fvot.) At present they 
appear inoffensive and if left undisturbed, 
will, we trust, remain quite peaceable. They 
have reared quite a structure for themselves 
and we think are well satisfied with their lo- 
cation. They may have emigrated from 
Norway as they have selected a Norway 
Spruce in which to build their residence. 
Is this an omen, and if so, is it for good or 
ill? can you tell us? Before closing our note 
we must tell you how displeased we are with 
your change of position, for we greatly fear 
that duty will not call you in the direction of 
our home as frequently as heretofore, and 
we well know that home duties will not be 
neglected by you for pleasure seeking. We 


all sincerely wish that you might give us al 


eall, we think you would find that Old 
Berkshire maintained well her reputation for 
beautiful scenery and healJthful climate. 

J. L. Sweet. 


Enfield, Conn. 


“To everything there is a season, and a 
time for every purpose under the heavens,” 


so the Bible tells us. We cannot finda 
more truthful saying, yet there are many 
people who live as though they believed it 
not, and never find out how true it is. Still, 
it takes most of us a good many years to 
learn the ‘“‘time to every purpose,” and the 
‘season for everything.” The sooner we 
learn to apply this God-given principle in 
our daily lives, and make it our rule to be 
systematic in our daily occupations, the bet- 
ter it will be fer all concerned. 

Our crop of hay is large and of good qual- 
ity. Ensilage corn is doing well. Japanese 
buckwheat looks strong and vigorous. Jum- 
bo strawberries were large and good, vines 
healthy. 

Tobacco dust when used liberally in hen’s 
nests will free them from vermin. Nests 
that are moveable are convenient and quick- 
ly cleaned. Nothing is better for moulting 








fowls than ground oats, meat and bran mixed 
with milk. Wheat is excellent and helps to 
fourm muscle, something needed during the 
weakening process. Cool shade is essential 
while hens are moulting. It costs more to 
keep a poor old hen than a good young one, 
while the profits from the latter are three 
times those of the former. D. Orcutt. 


Exper John Whiteley of Harvard, Mass., 
and Elder Robert Aitken of Enfield, Conn., 
sailed on the 8th of August, for England, 
and will be absent about two months. 


Harvard, Mass. 
Aug. 10, 1890. 

WE begin to realize our loss by the long 
drought. For seven long weeks through 
the hay season and befvre, the blessing of 
rain was withheld from mother earth, and 
right in the time our potato crop needed it 
the most. We shall realize from our late 
potatoes a reasonable crop. But early ones 
are very small. Apples are scarce. Corn 
is looking beautiful and the largest crop 
planted for many years. The hay crop was 
harvested withovt a drop of rain which 
makes it of excellent quality. Garden vege- 
tables are good. Onions will be an excellent 
crop. This sums up the temporalities. 

Our dear Elder John Whiteley started for 
England, the home of his boyhood, on Sat- 
urday the 9th of August. He is to be gone 
two months and we pray he may have a hap- 
py time. Our prayers shall be many and 
fervent for him that he may find some noble 
minds who will come, and like him live out 
the principles of self-denial. 

Health of Society quite good, none on the 
sick list. . 

One more effort to beautify our home. 
The twelve acres of land lying between the 
Church and South Family which had grown 
up to bushes and was spoiled even for pas- 
ture is now being cleared and: the intention 
is to make it into a meadow equal, to any 
which lies aside of it. 

We felt a little of the cyclone which com- 
menced in Harvard and did such damage in 
South Lawrence. What protection we are 
under! For almost one hundred years this 
Society has not met with any serious calami- 
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ty by flood, wind or fire. Why should we 
not sing hymns of thanksgiving? This 
morning many spoke of the protecting power 
which has been so liberally extended to us. 
Our meeting is filled with good gifts, and 
our songs ring out the spirit of thankfulness. 
A. Barrett. 


Canterbury, N. H. 

BELOvED Etper Henry:—The not too 
much of a good thing, which it has been our 
fortune to enjoy since we wrote you last, is 
the visit of Brothers Daniel Offord and 
Charles Greaves, with four sister compan- 
ions from the North Family at Mt. Lebanon, 
who were at Canterbury from July 29 to Au- 
gust 5. It was only too good to last, as the 
children say, and so at the latter date they 
left us for a brief tarry at Shaker Staticn, as 
they journeyed homeward. It was not hard 
in their presence to believe that ‘‘the pure 
in heart see God.” We blessed each other, 
as only the loyal who know the worth of 
loyalty can bless. How sweet the comfort 
of spiritual gifts and how blest the inter- 
change. Bro. Daniel Offord spoke to us on 
the Sabbath, as a brother speaks to his 
friends where no cloaks are worn. One of 
our Brethren said in appreciation that he 
had heard many persons strike each side of 
the nail and in fact all around it, but never 
so squarely on the head as Bro. Daniel had 
done or did, upon the subject of ‘‘Our Unit- 
ed Inheritance.” ‘Shall we send inquiry for 
Bro. Alonzo Hollister, who we hear is to 
journey this way? Rain fell nearly all day 
on Sat. July 26. On Thurs. July 31, took 
place the thunder shower and wind squall 
which did so much damage north of us. 
Two slight rainfalls only within the last two 
months. 

Hay is of extraordinary quility and stored 
in the barns in excellent condition. Corn is 
growing fast; sweet corn already ripe and 
White Rice pop corn eight feet tall. The 
pear and apple crops are light. Bro. George 
Clark speaks of ‘a full crop of peaches” 
which we hope to realize. Blackberries 
plenteous and gatherers busy. 

We have little cause for complaint at any 
season, and are only desirous to forget 
earthly selfish interests and send out our 





sympathies in kindly solicitude for the relicf 
of those who suffer and fsr the welfare of all 
mankind. We are thinking especially just now 
of the “‘hlessings in disguise” attending our 
dear western friends at Union Vill ge, Ohio 
In the death of one of their ablest leadcrs, 
we remember them in more than words, but 
whether we sorrow ur rejoice, let us often 
sing 
“To-day, though the vintage may fail, 
And answer to prayer seem to wait, 
Still let thy faith cheer thee to-day, 
God’s blessings can never be late.” 

Two of our Sisters attended the Univer- 
salist camp meeting at the Weirs. N. H., 
and responded to the kind invitation to take 
an active part. 


Enfield, N. H. 
Aug. 12. 

As the question presents itself, what can 
we say for this month, (and the months 
march on with greater rapidity, than before 
we engaged in this enterprise,) the answer 
comes, Write, or rather attempt to write 
our thanks, to the good people of Mt. Leb- 
anon, for sparing from their ranks, the love- 
ly souls who have recently sojourned with us. 

So we formally, but sincerely tender our 
thanks to the houseliwld that sent out these 
ministers of blessing, as added burden must 
have been borne by other willing hands in 
their absence. 

Words can never teli the amount of good 


such angel visits accomplish, and everytime 
we are thus blessed, we question afresh, why 
must they be so ‘‘few and far between?” 

On Aug Ist. we had the nearest approach 


to a cyclone, which the people in tris 
vicinity ever witnessed, and although pea 
vines, which our faithful brother Simeon 
Childs, had spread before the kitchen piazza 
to dry, were the only things that were lifted 
bodily, we were perfectly satisfied, not to ex- 
perience a full blown one; clouds of dust 
filled the air at intervals before the rain fall 
which came in torrents at first, but subsided 
into a refreshing summer shower, that 
brightened the face of nature wonderfully. 
Br. Thomas Stedman who ought to be au- 
thority in the hay line, reports the harvest 
one third less than usual in quantity, but 
superior in quality. Cereals a failure. 
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On Aug. 6th. the Anniversary of our 
Mother’s landing on American soil, the sis- 
terhood of our Society enjoyed a profitable 
meeting, indeed, the spirit of these gather- 
ings, can never be placed upon paper, but 
the pure, hallowed influence realized there- 
from, isa power for good, and we believe 
every effort to bear the standard high, is 
recorded by angel messengers. We sang 
‘*Gud’s Love is at the Helm,” in unison 
with our dear sisters elsewhere, thanks to 
the author of this suggestion. E. B. 


Groveland, N. Y. 


Ir is decidedly uncomfortable to-day with 

the mercury climbing above one hundred. 
It’s too hot to work, too hot to write, 
So we’re inclined some plans to slight. 

A very unreliable form of weather pre- 
vails out this way. During the spring and 
varly summer rain storms visited here daily, 
the most prominent feature of the mornings 
was rain, noons were the same, and nights 
were a repetition of both. 

But those rainy days, those rainy days, 
Have now all disappeared ; 

A scorching sun with withered grass, 
Predicts a drouth ’tis feared. 

The five past weeks have been noted for 
excessive heat and dryness, only a few light 
showers and those but a trifle more than a 
sprinkle found their way here. Perhaps 
the rain-clouds that covered the sky for the 
first half of the year have sailed across the 
Continent to give the inhabitants there a 
spray from the mighty sea above. Now if 
some of them would return and favor us 
with a dashing and splashing once or twice 
each week, we would thankfully send our 
thanks skyward. 

The harvesting of hay and grain is the 
daily occupation of farmers, and is proving 
a successful success. The song of the reap- 
er and mower is heard from morn till eve, 
making music pleasing to hear, giving eyi- 
dence that industry and enterprise reigns, 
and that the 

Earth with its fullness of fruitage, 
Declareth God’s wondrous skill, 

His goodness forever surrounds us 
And ever, forever it will. 

The delegation that left here on a bright 
June morning returned on the ninth ult. 





glad and happy to reach home and friends, 
(their Ark of safety.) 

Peaches have not proved an entire failure 
as some foretold. A few bushels have been 
secured and preserved for winter comfort, 
while occasionally a breakfast or dinner has 
been decorated with the delicious fruit which 
is ever healthful and refreshing. Raspber- 
ries and currants have grown luxuriantly, 
but the 

English sparrows too well know 
Where the best of all fruits grow; 

Plucking first the ripened cherries, 
Then to currants and te berries, 

So their wicked bills we see 
Stamped on every bush and tree. 

Last Tuesday morning the twenty-ninth 
ult., Sister Ann Work awakened into Spirit 
life or embarked for the region far away, 
(but always near,) happy in the freedom 
from earth and earthly things Wednesday 
the following day her funeral was attended 
in the family Hall, some of the family ac- 
companied the remains to their final rest 
where, 

Dust to dust and earth to earth, 
To her soul means life and mirth. 


G& B. G. 


Union Village, Ohio. 
August 1890. 
Our harvest is ended. Crop fair. Weath- 
er dry. Corn suffering for rain. 
Separateness, or want of oneness with 
God, is the bane of all existence. At-one- 
ment with God is the sum of all bliss, all 
peace, all contentment. 
Our school district numbers thirty pupils. 
O. C. H. 


Union Village, Ohio. 
. Aug. 1890. 
BELoveD ELtpress Dorotay:—We took 
the cars at Albany, N. Y., at 1-45 P. M. and 
reached Union Village, at 11 A. M., the 
next day. There are many who mourn the 
loss of Beloved Elder Matthew, and yet 
they bear their burdens quite manfully. 
Elder Napoleon B., Elders James R. and EI- 
dress Jane C. have been on a visit to this 
place, but will return to their homes in Ky. 
on the 11th inst. 
It is very hot and dry. No rain has fallen 
since June. Wheat and oats are a medium 
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crop. Corn and potatoes will belight «: ac- 
count of the drought. The apple crop will 
also be light. 

Although my time is well filled with the 
many calls of the hour, yet I always look to 
your dear home with great pleasure and 
send kindest regards to all the friends at 
Canterbury. May God bless you now and 
forever. 

Accept kindest love from the Elders, and 
also from the writer. Your Sister in the 
gospel. EvizaABETH CANTRELL. 


White Water, O. 
North Family. 
Aug. 1890. 

Wett here I am again for the month of 
August I must have something to write about 
our home, must say we are shining up pret- 
ty well here. We have been white-washing 
the fence along the highway and painting the 
gates, some a bright red and others a Jight 
blue. I have been painting our laundry en- 
gine, so it looks like a new one again. We 
have had our cistern fixed in the front yard, 
it had caved in last spring, so we are getting 
things fixed pretty nicely. 

We have started in the sheep business 
again, with a start of twelve head of very 
fine sheep all young from one to four years. 

The weather has been very hot for the past 
week. We are selling off some of our cows 
and investing the money in the sheep. We 
are taking care of the cows ourselves now, 
we used to pay a man $18. per month. We 
have but one hired man at this family. We 
are also working our road tax and have about 
four days to work. 

Our home begins to look very nice. We 
also put up forty-four rods_ of combination 
fence. We will have very short crops of 
corn here if it does not rain soon. It is very 
dry. The center family have been taking 
sugar melons to market. They get from 
$2.50 to $3 and $3.50 per bushel for them. 

They have also been in the rabbit business 
for the past year, they have what they call 
the german or scotch hares, they have some 
that would weigh about eight or ten pounds. 
They have about fifteen young ones and five 
old ones. They area fine sight to see, every 
body admires them. People in this section 





are plowing for wheat. The center family 
bought a new creamery with a crank to raise 
all of the cans at one time out of the box. 
Their herdsman has been fixing the cow- 
barn floor he is taking out the board floor 
and putting in stone and gravel floor. 
H. W. Frederick. 


South Union, Ky. 

August 1890. 
Betovep Evper Henry:—The August 
MANIFESTO Was a very interesting number. 
Eldress Anna White hit the nail square on 
the head. Elder O. C. Hampton’s ‘‘Solilo- 
quy” was good. The Editorial, and in fact I 
might name them all, are good. Froma 
wheat field that was fertilized they obtained 
19 bushels per acre, while from one without 
this extra care they obtained 8 bu. pr. acre 
and from another 10 bushels, so the fertiliz- 
ing prid well. This has been a great fly 
year and a fruitful year for rabbits. In the 
evening the rabbits are running around the 

yards almost as tame as cats. H.L. E. 





The Bible Class. 





Answers to Bible Question No. 10. pub- 
lished in July ManireEsTo. 

Name a verse in the Old Testament which 
prompts to a life of self-sacrifice for others’ 
good. 

Number of writers from Mt. Lebanon, 
N. Y. 20; Canterbury, N H. 2. 

Eccl, ii., 1 has 21. 

Cast thy bread upon the waters, for thou 
shalt find it after many days. 

1 Sam. xliii., 4 has 1. 


BIBLE QUESTIONS, Nos. ll &12. 
What virtue is most highly commended in 
Proverbs? 
What kind of foot was first given to man? 
nd what may be said in izs favor? 


TrvE religion is based upon love to God; 
manifested in our love and kindness to man 
made in the image of God. M. J. T. 


Keep thy garments pure. 
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Bosks anx Papers. 





Tue PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL AND ScI- 
ENCE OF Heautu. Aug. Contents. Simeon 
P. Cheney; A leaf of Personal History ; 
Abdul Hamid,—The Sultan of Turkey; 
Sketches of Phrenological Biography; 
Practical Phrenology; Child Culture; Se- 
ence of Health; ete., ete. Fowler & Wells 
Co., 775 Broadway, N. Y. 

HAuv’s JouRNAL OF HEALTH for August. 
Contents. Mesmerism; Torpid Liver; The 
Occult Powers; Tea and Coffee; An Ath- 
lete’s Diet; Quinine Intoxication; Ex- 
tracting foreign bodies from the Stomach; 
Poisoning from tinned Fruits; Kindness 
to Animals, ete., etc. Office 218 Fulton 
we... K.. &. 


REMOVING A CINDER FROM THE EYE. 

THE proper way to get a cinder out of 
the eye, isto draw the upper lid down 
over the lower, utilizing the lashes of the 
lower as a broom, that it may sweep the 
surface of the former and thus get rid of 
the intruder. Or, gently drawing the lid 
away from the globe, pass a clean camel’s- 
hair brush—or fold of a soft silk handker- 
chief—two or three times between them. 
This procedure will, in nearly all cases, 
suffice; when it does not, the services of a 
physician are necessary. It is a remark- 
able fact that a very minute body will 
give rise to intense pain, and even after 
it has been extracted, the sensation re- 
mains for an hour or more. After the in- 
truder is out, gently bathe the lids every 
fifteen minutes in iced-water till the feeling 
subsides.—Ladies Home Journal. 


WE have received the Aug. number of 
THE OLD HoMESTEAD, a southern maga- 
zine published at Savannah, Ga., and de- 
voted to literary, musical, fashion, and 
domestic matters. It is the only publica- 
tion of its character in the south, and is 
filled with the choicest original stories, 
poems, essays, etc. A glance at its varied 
and interesting contents will convince one 
that it is one of the purest, cleanest, and 
most refined magazines in the country. 





Its object is to encourage the literary 
tastes of the people of the south, and al- 
ready many of the most brilliant writers 
of that section are enrolled among its con- 
tributors. ‘THE OLD HoMESTEAD has no 
political or sectarian affiliations, but has 
one object solely in view, and that is to 
elevate and refine. It is a publication of 
forty pages 11x15, with subscription price 
$1 ayear. Send for sample copy, free, to 
Davis Bros., publishers and proprietors, 
Savannah, Ga. 


on 
[Contributed by Rosetta Cummings.] 

Ir is a poor relief from sorrow to fly to 
the distractions of the world; as well might 
a lost and wearied bird, suspended over the 
abyss of the tempestuous ocean seek a rest- 
ing place on its topmost wave, as the child 
of sorrow seeks a place of repose amid the 
bustling cares and intoxicating pleasures of 
earth and time.—Dr. Spring, in Christian 
Union. 


>— 


Maks the best of every trial, 
Make the heart of all your woe 
By the power of self-denial 
We are blessed in all we do.—M. W. 








| Beaths. 





Lydia Cooney, at Center Family, Pleas- 
ant Hill, Ky. July 21, 1890. Age 84 yrs. 
5 mo., and 6 days. 


Naney Harris, at Center Family, Pleasant 
Hill, Ky., July 21, 1890. Age 84 yrs., 9 
mo., and 1 day. 

These Sisters have left a record of faith- 
fulness, and have now gone to receive their 
crowns of glory. N. D. B. 


Elder Matthew B. Carter, at Union Village, 
O. July 24, 1890. Aged 64 yrs. 4 mo. 6 days. 


Ann Work, at Sonyea, N.Y. July 29, 
1890. Age 87 yrs. 

Sister Ann has been a member of the So- 
ciety some forty years, and has always stood 
for the honor of Believers. E. W. 





